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HER WEDDING DRESS.

“Syrrom, stitoh, sitich, band sod gus-
sot and seam!—Hut what in the world
shall I do for a wedding-dresa ' cried
Lanra, mddenly, looking u
sewing with i fuce of am
the other two,

Aunt Daoaire raisod hor ayes
needle,  * Bo thpnkful enough for your

waddin', child," sho sald, wolsmnly, Ma
“I'veknown girls as"—buk here s glance

of n from two soft ayes ("
m.:p r back to her tucks with 'z’i'i’:'ﬁn.
tonea unfinishod.,

“Thankful for my wedding, indead 1
sancily returned unobservant Laurs.
“Noy 1!
Arthur altogother, Aunt Desire.”

“ The l:%.ﬁ:humfﬁlnm of young girla
nowadays s amazin'," sighed Aunt De-
sire, * "T'wan't #o in my time, Well,
well, Laary, maybe whon you're settled
anl got s young fam’ly ‘round you——=

Lanra made up her ruMling into s ball,
and, throwlng it st Aunt Dosire, bent a
precipitate retreat,  Margaret followed
hor out,

* Came to my room, dear,” she sald,
"I want to show you somsthing, "

Upstairs in her chamber Margnret led
the way to a tall old eabinst-burasu, and
taking out & key from her bosom, une
locked the desp drawer.  On her kroes
there, her lips moving,” sho looked,
I.Iurin thought, almost as If abe were

TRVIDg.
¥ ut ‘:! the ohvernoos recesson of this
o il e ol gl
y WTH] n folds owin

Epﬂ:m l-‘rou? fﬁ'u dull aanlof‘:a, like &

tarfly from its oheyunlis,enme o flattar
of white that mude a kind of moonlight
glimmer in the warm daylight of the
window, as the folds of shining, wndo-
Isting silk slipped over her arm. - Laurs
gave a little sorenm of admiration,

1 never saw uny thing so Hoctly
lovaly, never! Why, Cyithia an W
waa & oolton Tag to 1k, You never got
that hero?"'—she checked harself, and
looked doubtfully at Margarot, whose
fingers were stroking It sofily, with
somothing of that raverent tenderness
with whioh onc tonches s gurment of
the dear doad.

“No," she snswersd, absently, “it
cams (rom far, far away.” She Jooked
up; and met her sister's eyds, when the
Elltu yieldod o tho present. *Yon

now, Laurn,' shesaid, quistly, “I wis
to have been married onee, at Just about
your age, to. He was » sailor, he was
drowned."’

Laues olwsped her hands on hor sls-
tar's shoulder, and tho tosrs onme Into
hor eyes. Bho wondored at M t'n
oslmness.  To the quick girllsh heart
on the ove of & mar v this
trouble ssemed uttorly impossible to be
lived through,

“The last time he cams homoe," con-
tioned Mu&;mt, after awhile, *'he
brought me . I shall nover neod it
no-r:]ym know,"" she half smiled, “and

' Ada

S What!” Interrupted Laaea, “J rob
you of tho lest thing ho ever gave you
your own wedding-droas, tool Why, i
wonld mther stand up to be married in
white cotton st ninepencs & yard," she
ended, after hor own fushion finlshing
with a smils what ahe had bogun with u

h.
ﬂ*' You need not feel ke that about ik,
dear,” mid Marguret, fondly. It s
what I bave meant all along, so it will
glve me no pain to ses you wear it 1

from har
trouble at

from her

1 loave the thankfulness o

.

misforiunes sulminated n bis desth,
it wia tound that mismnan
business mathod h na;
eomfortable property, t
m thare being sny thing laid
ir n rainy day, the most of ‘:.gcu-
hisd t b soid to astisty the oredl-
. Margarot was Lhua with the
e and & Nitle pleve of land where-
with to support nmlfudw
inber Joft in e}n‘ - No "zdbu
srgarsl evor eon ¥a fomn ity
Aunt Doslre—Aont Dosire, who
knew all about the littls household and
s ways and m and who had, in
fwot, boen prime prinister of that sover-
oign whom she delighted 10 honor, for
noar half & soore of yoars.  For it wan
was left & mothoriess

i
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sl the years wnd viclssdtudes
m. mors loved and trusted
the companion than the servant, o fact
Junt “Anat Daakre,"" ns she was alwiys
called. When Farmer Brooks died,
Aunt Deslre absoly to go
with the other **balp,"" so that Margaret
WA lm-u:?. wmh:r.hnr m‘r not, to h‘:’imﬂ.
partnars on the littie
plase, in wplﬂnh Am):fm wiw ths Co.
And » vory sfficlont partner ahs proved,
s u thoroughly oapable Yankes womsn,
who undorstosd nlmost every sort of
work, from tho Inbors of the garden and
dairy to the cares of the house and the
mysterios of the neodls. Bo that he-
tween them they evolved s considersbls
degres of comfort from very small ma-
Warinds, and tho four or five years suo-
coeding the death of Mr. Brooks were
huppy ones in spite of beresvement and
strugglo,
At nlpetoen onme the s trinl of
's young woman . Her
mallor lover, as brave and honest s fel.
low an ever satled blue waler, wont
down on his It y ohip and crew
and Caplain lost, wnd never hesrd of
piore, Nothing was left to tell the tale
bul somio wave-biaten fragmonts picked
up by apother vessel on o far-awsy
tropie abore, and recognisad sa belong-
ing to'the unfortunnte Petrel, 1t wea
then, ahove sll, when the tdings renched
the littls New England town where the
romised wife of the wreoked sailor sut
appy over hor work, waiting for the
ship that nevor would come back, that
Aunt Dusire proved her right to the title
of triend movorded har. No one but
Margaret aver would know what depths
of ?mtrul\gn;nd thoughtful tondorness
Iy hidden benoath that commonplace
sovming, as none but Aunt Desire would
ever know in whas bitter need of such
minlstrations Margaret stood, Ressrved
and quiet, she went through her consci-
entious round of daily doties, betrayin
t the ordinary aye but littlo of the waf-
feﬂni:lrhluh tortured  hor life, until
o months of patiant st lo had lived it
down. Sha put sell , snd taking
suother affection into the wacant place
in hor hoart, devoled hersoll entiroly to
ber little slatar.  ‘The child was delioate

and oapricious, and noeded & guidance
no !uupftw'mm' thin loving. Soch ahe

had found in Margacet, under whose al-
wost mintarnal odre ahs had thriven, uo-
til now st oighteon nhe wiss, aa hor Aunt
Dosire sndd, the very ploture of her
sipter i the same sge. But Laura'y
g}rlhoﬂd was 10 bisve & huppler fate than

argaret's, for she was scon to be mar-
ried to one whom she loved, o man in
avery respect un exoellsnt match for
her.  To prepare suitably for this mar-
rings, whioh in a worldly point was
above what Laura's prospectd would

warrant, n natural {eel-
Ing wan st ng her small resources to
their utmost. And now, as a erowning

saorifice, she had given the girl her own
weddi:f—dmn. the rivhe that was to have
besn the siga of such happiness snd

the tokon of so many pains and disap-
pointments aod sorrows bravely borne.
And Lanra took it with o tear end-
o In » smils, not renlising, in her yol
:?t:gubhd hoeart, 1:“ the s

o story that lny wrapped in those
ahining hﬁl.

The next day aftor the gift
the eutting off the breuths of the wed-
ding-dress nuoﬂ_rouuldy coms to light.
Aunt Desire falrly groansd as the scis-
sors ran through the ailken folds,
whather for sad sssociations or beosusae
of the sin of cuttlnﬁ'np mmioh oostly ma-
tarinl was not plsin, ‘Laurs's oyes
sparkied, s4 one by one the riohr::iphn
rustlod down on the sheet sp: oul
for the pu . ' Namrally §t was s
oceasion to her.  She would

soaroely let any ona elss toush the dress,
and vowed that she would set ever
stiteh in it with ber own hand, whic
whe was abls to do, sinse, thanks to her
sister's oareful temching, she was an
adept in the Intricacios of neadlowork.

T T A A

“§ wigh 1 mlf;l;‘;ﬂhonau a3 good 1" &hahmmh d tallen on the white
cyen nl;an;' R e sy Plasse m&l:-':; ol this Rideyte me.
very deep spring. Befors long this naw- o any can't mabage
ﬂ'ltul-’r treasura, mlﬂpporwnniy sent, au it | her own wﬂlm-dnu Why, it comes
soemed, from over the sens t hor, had | by anture.

become more n part of her own lifo-story
than of her sister's, who, she mghti
could not now oare 80 very , O
mur she would uot have parted
t.
swors by-snd-by calonlated to set her
t, for tho romates In Aunt Dealre's
nature was hidden nnder & most unro-
mantle somblance, and she
hiave talkod sontiment to sive her life.
So it was in the most matter-of-fack wa!
that she related the story, of wi
i engast oeinan ol the I of pAlacs
vutlines, o life
toll that want down mddunlfy ﬂlﬁm

ta
word to love and hope, half a

n yours bofore.
* Oh, r M 1" oried Laur

“and just before her wedding-day, o
Wit 810 ke do"

“hol" gniffed Aunt Desire, ** why,
Eﬂ‘ that, kopt doin’, right . Bha's

nd work antugh to her hand, as tolks
montly do M they’ll only take notice.
‘Why, whuera'd hev bom g;ur-u.
d:llg. ef It hadn's ben for her bringin'-
upf a lttle eretur 1 never
thenght be muakin' her weddin®
thinge for!
righl over again—an
rate

“ Now, If you're golng to be Impolits,
Aunt Desiro, orhvrlajnn, rldn}m with
& flushed face at the sound of & footstep
outalde, T shall go and complain to
Arthur.*
“ And of couree ha'll take
right or wrong—now," said” Aunt De-
#ira, exprowing, in one comprehsnsive
woifl, some soorn and gonsiderable
pathy. Bo she want on with her S
while the lovirs walked up snd down
outsiide, til it grew 1o durk even for
sonma, wnd Margaret come down
oall Lsura from the t dusk of
the porch, w! the night alr was got-
ting heavy undddlnmp. i
negaret pnd Lagra Hroo!
1 ciroumstanoss.

;L?nl.r not alwsys bean poor, for
sheir fathar bad bean n well-to-do farm.

onl W AUy

Nor woro Aunt Desire’s an- | thoy make

npt | you

And now ‘v your siater

“ That's tho way girl's think a’most
mlways,'" snswered Aunt Desire, re-
provingly. *¢ Any thing thoy've set
their hearts on must come by natar',
i sure, but they don't always
t the desire o‘l their tl#hmmlnd"::a

o ma you're over -
. copsiderin’ all things, When
remember  whose  weddin'-dress
this waa to have been, I think you ought
to reotlve It In fear and soberness. ™

o And I think," rejoined Laurs with
;ﬂ\nﬂ vexation, ““thut yon needn’t

me up lke that, just beoknse I
don't wasr n Imﬂ faco over my own
wodding-dross. Margarot never moant
it#o, I know, wod certainly sho's the
one to mind, it auy body."

SOWell, I et you're right, child,”
waid Aunt Desire, with s “w We've
got our differant of n' things,
and one of us hain't no call to § 5@
another.  Only thare's s tims for all
things, as tho seriptur’ sayw, and I don't
wani you tof ‘s mourain'
in your own rejolola’,"

SWell, T don't mesa o, answersd
Laurn, Ol course | know aa well #s

vo me ber own Wikl rens. 1t is
st ke Margaret, But It lun't like hor
to wany me ta spoll her beautiful gift b
orying my eyea out ovor if, a0 I shall
show my gratitude by making it look
just na nice as ovor [ can. 5o now go
nway, Aunt Desire, snd make thut visit
to uﬁl Mrs, Wilkins you've bean tal
nbout all dey. M
ready, I know, for I tasted of it sa

on the pantry shelf.”

“Well, wall, I' don’t know aslcan
do any better,” asented Aunt Deaire,
sod with 4 partigg caution to Laurs
eoncarning thn w «drese, she wont
olf. ow visit of iy to s siek

slone, Laurs bogan mutching the
breadths wnd running them nr.
Bul presently s stap wis heard in the
Ern and Dayton came in.
urs gave s Hitle sorsam at sight of

or, whise orops wnd  chttle had brought | him, but he advanced neverthaless, full

him in & good Incomy.

hopes fulfllled, that had been, instead, | to

witnensed | dro

you o that it was lovely of Margaret 1o | 880
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| pm‘?a-l‘“"d“ '*“hlhl haok
m gquestions, ' sent him
Iﬁ.llll with s book o the poroh. After
whioh she seitind to the work In hend.
It was & warm, languid sftarnpon,
atill with & silence msde up of those
many Mtle summer sounds with whioh
aid sir wre Instinet, and which
soem 1o blend into the drowslest stills
noon of all. “The Autter of & bird among
the luamJtho bz of & bee in & blos-

somy, Whe drope of & locust fo Use yrass,
oame In an brregular ml murmr
o by anr.  Throngh |t wll ahe oould

hoar the rustle of Arthar's book sa he
turnod s leaf, and more distantly, the
guklao! notos from the roosms W

Argaret was rinning O
melody on the old pisno, Wm Hetened
with & sort of under-socompaniment of
thought of her own, na the sounds stole
In mod out—

For theo 1 pine and sigh, Allsen Arcon.

* How oan people live and walt on so, |
I wonder P—TDhear me, how n}ei’ﬂ Ar-
thur has rosd that Taal pugnqr ore,
that s hnmmln‘-blrd in the honey-
wmekls, ho-memem!™——The buxe
lo itsoll, and seomod 1o come from
the neaidlo in her hand, which grew into
u long, slandar bill darting in sud outof
the silkon folds, bhor hesd bentlower,
the hiim eropt up lute her brain—and
Laurs wis p.

Not for the space of forty winks, how-
aver, for whon sho wolke with o slart
Aileen Aroon was still on the alr, and
onleide was the rustle of Arthar's book.
Arthir? —Hut who then was this that
held her close, his bresth on her cheak,
his voios in her ear? Not Arthur,
suraly, for nt the soream Laurs gave,
Arthur eame with ons bound in throngh
tho Eamh window.  Another atep
brought him to the intrader, but the Jat-
tér, a tall, powerful man, osught and
hield him In 8 viselike ?mp. though
withont offering him any infury.

“ Oome, sheer off, moessmate,” he
suid with a frank amile, *‘when s man
comes o soe his wwootheart after wix
yedra out of a Christiaf country, you
naedn";jumpuhlm like n tiger out of
n jangle.™

* Hut we will look for your swentheart
prosently, '’ answered Arthoy, humoring
what he supposed the man's orasgy fan-
oy. *VThis is sy swoetheact, you know."

“ Your swestheart!" reposted the in-
his hold and facing
around. my own girl false to
(e o e o

tr m er weddin 1
b ll:ft howe so long ago? Ah,
my lsas, wo littlo t, whon we
kisaed ~biy, that it was for po long!
And did u dronm tell you I was coming,
after ull,

m"l

' gried Laors, with a i

tle soranni, as e cavght bor mdqﬁln

— Wlly. Arthur, it ls—He says Mar-
rot!®

“P wtl;l’.d i;l it, LauraP l')id
mefn argaret, opening t
u| her mme.  ** Arthur, I8 uny thing
lmmltﬂﬂ"‘ she cantinued, mﬂlp; thie
third figure, and the aignsof excitement
upon ail,

The stranger turned around and faced
her fully, She gava one start, then
sood, dead-white, but without & word,
looking st him bollmy stald for what,
wto the two walohing

trader, droppin

on eall
door

them, soomed a

lo
E;:}ng atraight iuto one noother’s eyes.
hon the newocomer, with one glance
aroond st Laurs, said, *I don’t know
who you are, but this is my Margaret,'
und.{mtun his hand on her arm, led
haer thr this door Into the next room,
leaving Laogs snd Arvthur with the
vlosed door batween,

“ Oh, Arthur,* supnd Lanra, * fsn't
it just like & povel? to voms back after
all these years!*

“hut what is it all about?" asked
Arthur, a little lmpatient of the mys-

ry.

 Oh, don’t you know P why, it is Mar-
garet's sallov-lover, that was drowned,”
answared  Laurs, smply.  Arthur
laughed.

¢ Don't talk nonsenss, ohild," he
suid, with fond suporiority. “Is it n
common thing in your axperience for
wned men to come back o P

“No, and that's what makes the
wonder of i.LI" replisl Laura. Arthar
lasughed sguin, rilsed his eyebrows.

] did not know that Margnret hnd s
atory,” be sald presontly. * Bhe is so
$|.Iet. s0—no wltogother unsensational,

ut I never shonld hawve thought of
romanoe and har ther. She I8 too
nice for the regulation novel heroloe, ™
he concluoded, with & smils.

# Bho is the dearest and best girl in
the world!" sald Lsura, warmly,
“3When sho—she was so kind to me,
yostorday," she went on with a blugh
anid u falter, * aho wished 1 hit be as
hpp{u sho had hoped to be, wnd I
told her | wished T might be half as

o conbiudut, laepig het Las
' uho conolal o g her hands
::g arin, and lwhn.g’gum-uyupln

face.
1t was not a bad wish, my darling,”
nnswered Arthhr, llm‘pl:’g nnd k.l.ufng
har, “ Margsret 1o one of those women
who know how o make homos and keep
men in thom.  [am sure 1 shall bo bet-
ter all my life for baving known her."

This waa much for Arthur Dayton to
way, for he was npt given to warm praise,
uor, Indoed, to usintm of suy kind.
But it was troe that he had strongly folt
the influsuce of Margaret's olnraoter,
the firm g’;& quﬂs the lovely,
salf-sacrifiving l-pnm, o swoet And
cheerful plety that made the house in
poscs. 4A " Huppioese, _ Zhur Laues

il ut Laura
might grow in &-n respocts us liko her
elstor na who aleeady wan in person had
‘beer Arthur’s steady hope, for he be-
lieved them to b the surest foundation
of bome In the bost senss of the word.

While they stood togethor thus, the
door from the outer pussngs wos oponod,
and Annt Dedirg in, just retarned
from the glok 0

Oh, Aunt Desire,'" Laura exclaimed,
“gnoh & thlug hns happened —you never
would gnoas? Margurot's sallor hns
come back!"

“Land alive, child!* cried Aont De-
sire, dropping into & chalr, < Harry |
Puys::u? why, e wos drowmed six years

'I 4]

“ You, | know,' nsented Laura, ** but
he has jost soms baok, and—"

time motionless nnd spesphless, | tall

-

nlnted Aunt Deslrs, aa sha rose fram her
chalr, sdding, “byt I'm sure [ don™
kaow u)bul; that doserves such »

| mirscle more thin Margeret does.

She stooped 1 plok nr the whits folls
#thll lying on the & whers they had
fallon. 1 a'poss [ might se waoll taks
all this flnery apstairs; whose aver s, "
wha sald, ugnuwrhg the siik ower hor
armo went out of Ue roos, ng wnder
ber bronth, * The ways of Frovidencs
are wonderful {*
Arthur burst out |l|l‘1l|l£. “ I'never
snw oy thing like you Now-England
pley' e pald.  Drownet men might
coming back every day, and you
would not forget the washing and k-
ing. 1 belibve the genuine Nw-t‘.nﬂ
hnﬁ!;r’uku the marvalous & the
o .t

Laars, hor hamor still somewhst dis-
mn:good wia about to make some
h raj'oln.dnr, when the door of the
nnoer room opamed, and Margaret aml
her snllor entered. Bt Margaret's face
wis as Laara hnd never yet sesn it in
ull her lifa, aud sho just stood and gased
at her without s word.

‘ This is my Littlo sistor Laurs, it
16" mald M ‘s companion, nd-
vancing and taking her hsnd. * 1 sup-
posa 1 may kiss lim: now without fright.
ening you-—if this gentleman dosin’t
o-\:i?cl. ' b concludod with a wallor's
hinlfshy boldness, turning toward Arthar,
who smilod permissdon. 1 shouldn’t
have come in, ] know, in such & rude
w:fu Ldid, bt & man that's spont
half-n-dozen hynn nlnrinﬁ among Lhe
savajges loses hin ®,'' e cont d
with & laugh. " And whon 1 ssw you
witting there a0 like the girl 1 loft all

those years y | seemed to forget
evorythi n‘h;?:nmnbaw.“ llapm
hin hand over his ayes, then turned

wronnd and smiled a frank smile at
Lavra.

*1've bomn just In tims 1o make my
wedding-pressnt, It ssems, ™ he uild with
a sparkie of bis biack eyes, “and I'l
ﬁire you—wlih your consent, sir—the

nest dress that aver s pretty girl stood
up to be married in.  But that one you
wers sewing on whon 1 ciime [n—why,
you won't take it wrong, [ know, if f
sy that Margaret, and nobody «lse,
must wear that for a wmld’mf dress,
It's waited half-n-logen years, llke her
and me, und we three won't part com-
pany iy the end.'*

“How licky that we are nenr the
mmmo bheight, Margaret!" sald Laura,
glad of some commonplpoe remnrk with
which (o spproach this new, stran

whor she soemed 1o b
for the first tims to-dusy,
Margaret smilad, and putting her nrm
around ber, kissed hor for annwer.

S don't gnlu know,'" said Arthur,
hnll‘ddgn ont hh hisnd to the other with
0 y " where to n to congratu-
Inte n man who has hod hardwhips and
miventures po completely out of m
line, but I wish you happinems with
my honrt,*

“ The eamie to you,' wia the angwer,
“And I think it's & pretty safe wish for
both of us, considering all things,'' he
added, looking aronnd at the two girls,
whn stond leaning fondly togother.

Meanwhile, up-stalre, Aunt Desire,
whe did not that & joy shonld be
personal, to bo able to sympathizo in it,
was putting away the weddi :f«.lrm.
smoothing down ita folde with saft
touphes, while she murmured reveron-

#The ways of Providence ure myste-
rious, and past findin" oot ! " —Eraminer
and Chramacle,

Nerve.
A sax talks ay easily st the rate of
wixty miles an hour as he does at an or-

dinary sfterncon dioner paocs, and o
voteran railrond man who sat with his
fest cocked on an adjoining chalr, on
the Ohio and Mississippl fast train Sat-
urday, let his recollections antl gossip
How ontertainingly to n Courier Jonrnal
raporter.

*Ever in a smash-up?' asked the
vetoran lavonieally.

4 Neoverl"

“ That accounts for yourlack of nere-
ousness.* A child never dreads the fire
until he is burned, and so {tis with every
kind of danger. There are two olusses
of engineers, who nre kncwn on the
rodd 8 * good runnara’ and ¢ bad run-
ners.' A rugnar i always sent
out with special tewina and in other
casos whern fast time is to be made. He
is l:n oﬂgimerdwhuu knows u;a nmdmdngd
hin engine, and wi tge the spe
the quiilhy of the u&. taking o goo
tonny chances onaafety. [ know oneof
these fellows, who waa nd ns the

How Locomotive Enginoors Lose Thelr | 01

FOREIGN GOSSIP.
Tne elerieal e Italy have 4
> pitulpete i nsboipel slse:

sMed to partsipa

L/

dons 1o test their strangih in view of
fiture polltionl slectinae.

Toe Coar bn the only erowned wid.
swor and Vietoria the only erowaed
wiluw amoug the posuntatas,  Alfonso
wnd Christine of Spainsre the youngest
woddod ocouple; Willlam and Auguata
of Germany the sldest, <

Kixo Humneny reprosches his eonr.
tines who are peofound adepts [n all the
artaof Dialian cunning, for pever letain
him know the truth, which be coly finds
T lhmq“h ROme PR it
bald etiough to approsch him through
the oircle of Aatierers.

A pumt with swords has been fought
on the Helgian frontier between M. Lo
Pollstior of the Mof o' Orire newspaper
of Paris, god M. Vilar, formerly of the
(aulols, ‘The latter was wounded twics
Zdn the forearmy and ln the shoylder,

Ture change of Government obliges
tha Dnohess of Wallin 10 reslgn ber
keys as Mistress of the Robes. Her
tirnoe has held the position for twanty
yonrs, with bt n abort intorval, and
will now be succeaded by the Duchess
of Westminster.

Tue remaine of two eelobirated Portn.

1one—Vasea De Guma, whe dlscoverel

he Cape of Good Hopo route o Indis,

nod Camoens, the post who eolebrated
many of the disooverer’s nohievenonts
—ware renenlly removed from the vsalt
In which they have rested 20 long 0 &
monastery, and the oconsion was maile
one of great public ceremoninl through-
oot Fortugal.

A NATIONAL memorial, the rewit of
sixpenny contributions, hes jost been
erected in Woolwich Cometery to the
mumory of those who peris in the
wreck of the Prinoess Alive in tem-
ber, 18TH, 1t will be remembared thut
there were about U6 mun, womean snd
children on board, and it is supposed
thit 650 were lost, Of these, 190 ware
huried nesr whore the monument s
arsoted,  More thun 23,000 persons con-
tributed to this memorisl.

Trie Marchloness Tmrq;s._ wife of the
Chiness Ambassador to England, i s
petite, plump, rather pretty person,
whose slmogd eyes have s dresmy ox-
pression, aad whoss dark hair is almost
concealed by a jewelod GAEI. She ia &
graceful hustoss, snd & pletaresque one,
too, #s she always wears hur national
robes, made of exquisitely ambroidered
silks. The Marquis is & man forty-two
{m old, and s socomaplisbhed schiolar,
aklug s lively iotorest in arg, sclence
nud industry,

Elephants Taking a Bath,

Tae wallowing of hall a dozen vlo-
phanis in the Frog Fond this morning
was the wondrous sight that will lon
bo remembered by the thousands of Bos
toninng of all ages and conditions who
thromged the koolls in the viclnity. The
ploturesque wtrangors from India and
Afrion were not less dalighted. They
seomnpd to quafl the Cochitumte and
sport in its waves with as much gusto as
I they were roveling in some redinte
tributary of the Ganges or the Nile in
thoir native jungles. Sean nt s little
distanioe the huge gray backs of the
uuiilunl beasts loomod up like Cape Aon
rocks st the head of the pond. At first
they stood slmost motionless, but as Lhe
mfily of the treat sad their lberty
cams to be folly belleved in they grew
ta demonstrative, and willing not
anly to wel their “overalls,” but to lle
down and roll—all except the veneralile
loader, who soemad to have something
akin to u religions respoct, like a fakir
of Indis, for the ancient dirt on his
shoulders, and carried it baok to his

tant tmpru!m«ll ll:y the ablution.
The r clephunts  trum
cun‘ﬁ?lha}r ptrunkn. stue rm‘t

their talls straight s pokers, as in the
ploturesof elephant combats, and Snally
stooped down and buried thelr immense
under the water, thoere remaining
50 lnn¥ thit peoplo who did not sea the
tips of their tronks above the sarfsos
thought they were drowning. Two of
thom got to twining their trunks ons
round the other, so as to bring their
flabby lips Into w elumisy osoulation,
For the moment the show businisas wus
forgot, snd the proboscidians returoed
to thelr nutive and ot not
wholl pot, for one degenerate young.
nler Jl:!nth“d w:lutl»: rﬁ;nd the J:ulnhi
margin o pood holding up un
n;‘l{E trunk like » contribution box for
the spples and peanuts of the small boy
who wis on hand in his nsual foree on

coaloat and bravest manin the busi

He would taks a lightolng special as
safely through as moother would o
h‘slgil.. One dark night he wis haul-
Ing the nlght expresh around s curve
like » meteor, A treo had been blawn
norons the track by & storm, =nd be ran
upon it before it could be séen. The
Lr‘:ll‘:: was siosdhed and he was budl
hurt. He got well in time, and took b
place at wark, but lost ity sad he conld
not. get & prssengrer traln on uny road,
The svaidant his * nerve,’ and he
coulin't take o train through oneven
sohodule time, Ho wis always lagging
and behind time. That is the fate of »
great many. A bad ncoldent to a fast
train nesrly slways spolls a one
gineor."

* They are always in danger,” said
the reporter.

“ Yo ; if there's an socident they are
almost sure W be killsd. T (Eﬁ
thrut:fh life od faith wnd o
Une day, severnl years ago, | went for
o doy's hunting in the couutry, snd
mude arrangements for an enging to be
sent for me at soven o'clock, It same,
and, with three of us s started to
muke the run of twenty-live nilles an
hour ahpad of the ar tmin. We

t ont & mile or two nod the headlight
ﬁohm! and wont down., The engine
waa stoppoed and the lantern was tink-
ered with, and we stirted again. We fan
a fow miles, and had o stop sod Linker
with the confonnded lamp sgain, This
time it went ony clonr, and 1o onr hor-
ror we discovered that the mf“l“ traln
was within five minutes of us, and
there was no side-track nesar, It was
an durk nsoriginal ahnos, not a star out.
The angineer started carefally, worked
the throttle out graduslly, snd, all of
us clinging to the eab for dear life, the
riwie began. For all that we conld see
it was o plungs ot space.  The engine

“ g the ohlld peen & m" half
whispored Aunt Desdre to 5

w A ghost!™ laughed Laura.  * Why, |
Arthiir siw him as well ss 1. A pretty
wubstantial ghost!  Ho roshed in  hore
and deolnrod I wus his swestheart, il
got moh o fright, 1 thought he wna

o {le took yau for your sistar,” said
Aunt Desire, nodding hur hond, ** And
thete you wore un’lngunn your wedding-
dr the very sama he —"

veHuah, do, Aunt Deslrs!* sald Laurs

miokly, gettlog very red in the fuce, us |
:ha Jancod st Arthur, whose eyes ware
ning to open, and his mouth to
form iuto n whistle, as he ded  the
white heap m;m the ﬂm.l ; ﬁhn;r. i
won't behuve proper shall leave
mmm now | dwhu."’lho suted.
[~ “Wall, the ways of Providenoe are

But n serioa of | of ombarrassing euriosity about **all wonderfu!, snd past Sodin® out;" ejne-

snorted and rolled, sad fairly Gew slong
tha trock, until the seloomn light of the
home yards (ol upon ua.  We had run

thirtesn miles upon pure fdith in nine
minaes, and e Lrain was an
hour and forty minutes behind |lmnl“|
& That was o olose shave oo lask ™'
o Yoss 1 don's wanl 1o ride under |
pressire  pguin.'—Lowisellle  Courier-
TN

- -

Mas, Many Jaxy RogseLe, of Dewe.
g0, N. X., died at the age of 105 years
und soven months,  Sho was the sscond
wife of Puter Rozollo, whom she mar
ried  sevonLy-onn  yeam o ol who
died in 18384, aged 110,  She has Imun|
him fifiven chi tlren..

—
—Shina e expoctod  to enter the
open Pelur Sed b, the Howgato.

sach k After somo enterprisiig
photographer hud secured several ploe-
tures of the hll-hi.ngl monitors, thoy de
murely followed their trainer and a
calico horse from the olrous back @
their tants, adding, no douby, the grate
ful testimony of denizens of two imire
grand divisions of the globe that Boston
Common i the most beautiful spot iv
the world. Direct descendants of some
of the first familles of the Garden o
Eden, they ought to know.—Bosos
Transeript.

A m"f_l-‘_l. mo

I‘ruamﬂhﬂthmhuﬂy&:tmql;hlu
rdinary observer 8 bea. €
Coemblasca s 40 closa t}

restmb thut men bave
been koown to wil flee across the
country and beut the air with their hats,

to estape onn of'those Insvots. But the
fly diffors from the hee in two respects,

rit, it oan pot make o man think a
hot has been mammed into him;
prhius ol e A gy B
atoon [ an ooly
two wiml:):.a inmg of four, as has the
bew. It is by this peculiarity that scien,
tista distingulsh the fly from the bes,
snd it was the delight of Professos
Swine, whenever he saw ooe of thusy
fies, to snnodnee that be was a bee
charmer, and enpturing the fly, to hold
it and put it in ks mouth 1o stiow thn
it wouldn't sting him. He tried this
ones or iwlea ony Giriff, wnd then
the Initor, who didn’s believe in the
churming powaor studied the malter up
T'he pext day be invited the Professor o
hin room, and sbos the latter saw one of
thosy flies on the window. The I'ro-
fessor  snw  that [t had only two
wings and declared he'd charm the boe,
nock quiakl‘r'ﬁ:lhbili Ity suadenly c!nr-
ped it Into moth  before B could
bits, had It been & bee.  Then the wild
yoil bo guve nearly brought down the
plastoring, Heolawed at bhis mouth sod
roiled madly upon the foor snd sput
tored and tmul:) n Gehannn of & noise,
The way he molled asd squirmed and
kicked was frightful.  Finally he got
the iy out of ki mouth, aud tien be got
up snd ran to the water piteher and
drank sbout half p gallon, nad thet he
telid 1o swenr, but his tongue was so
swollan thas he coulidn’t, and the wllld
look In his eyes really soured Griff, The
way the Profossor prancod aboud this
rooin wis 8 esution, and his attempls &
pmfnnit{b:arn fourful, and finnily he
riashod m the room and wok ol
He didn't come baok
for two days, snil by thet tima Giiff fel
sorry that he had pulled two wings off
that hes and J8lk W whore the Prolesso;

acrons the telds,

wuildd sew the iuseot.—Rosfon Mo,
|

£ | of the ereaturs’s hools. Brother,

Reltgiows.

THE POOR MAN'S BHEAF.
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Uinsts the s aiar s theraiatd
A odden whopt-shont lag.
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# orted, “Ol] Mester kind,
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he

1 guve @ e
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Ly ot vy Arewr, i
'rhva sl (i Mustpr, softly,
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With thee, nx Mrm by,
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Upnn the hary et i,
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Nunday-School Lessans,

THIND GUANTVIL

Iy BTN L .. N qen.0r By
Aug. 1=The Call of Abramn, Chesn LS, 303
I

Any, S—Abeam xud Lot oo Oenk, BB 320
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e G, s 188

Ang. BThe Covenstt with §
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- ain'e
oy n_[f " : ' voo oKl 18 18-
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’ Tl;'n:nm"‘w "t e Chony T 19
opt. 18=Trial of Abraham's
Falth. . LoDen. 2 B
Fepl. 18—Tpyviow of the Lestons.
Hepl. T—Lowstn seloctid by she Schosl
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Wershlplag the Galden Culf,

1 Wisn to show the sultability of my
suljeot to this prosent time. I am sure
it is mot vot sonaon. ' Who is om

anild vonsecente himself this day to Him,
For tirst, the worship of the golden ealf
In pretty genernl now. Men are es

money they possesa; Indesd, wo s
man s worth somuch." Thoogh thet
man muy not he worth a pair of old
ahoes, you If ho has s big house, n fuir
eninte nod n huge capital, ho is said to
be worth #0 much, Poor littls creature!
In many cates his worth might be writ-
ten ou his thumb nail. It s not the
man that has worth; his house, his
Innds sod his gald bave the worth, bot
not the man. Therm is far too much
bowing down and oringing before the
goldon ealf in nll classes of soclety. No
end of dodges are tried 1o get & seraping
on
must soner endore poverty than doa
wrong thing for the ke of riches; snd
you must lears to valug men for what
the are, ot for what they have. It
tideds not Christinnity to tell you thst
wome of the worthiu, noblest snd most
kingly oarn their broad by the sweal of
their brow: when you meot them love
and bovor them, On the other hand,
yon must know that some of the vilust
of men have st times climbod to hifh
plices of wonlth and power. Lo
not erlnge to any wnan, but lesst
of all Low to a mere money hsﬁr Value
men by their chammoters, and not by
their positions, God t thiat none of
us ever may be found worshiping the
golden oulf. ~ Yot to get into society the
mennest things are done. I do pot
know whiat sort of 8 thing society may
he, bit 1 have heard that it is aver

wondorful schievement to get into soel-
ety; to have the privilege of enjoying
the empty ceremonies wnd hollow shams
of stupid splendor!. To have the privi-
lege of talking to those persons who
spend more on their dress than on thelr
religion. From what listle 1 do know
of this wonderful thing called society I
have falt no ambition to partake in s
felloities; and yot to get into this soei-
ety 1 huve seen men fding away their

their consoiences, abandon thelr church
fellowahips and become traitors to their
God. Forsooth they ure suceesifal in
business, and hope to rank nmuu? the
country fsmilics, aud so they leave
those who love thym to entertaio at
laviah oot those who sneerat them.,
The Lord save thoss of you who are
prosperois from  bolag thus degraded.
—dHpurgeon.

Inward Strength,

Most poople number within the circls
of their soqusintance, or have sl some
tims been privileged to know, some
parson U whom the woes and sins
of this world seem to leave no stain.
In sickness or in hoalth, in nisfortune
ot in joy, in temptation or in pesceful-
ness, this person goes on his quiet way,
doing good to all who oome within b
path, spending his guict but unfailing
ntmngts:diu belptul works, and seem-

undisturbed by s tithe of the

and temprations which fall into
the way of other men and wotoen.
When we ses such & person—strong
and self-contained, sad yot of & bumble
mind, of the truest spiritusl nature,
aod utterly free from canting pride or
hollow bypoerisy—we are ed to
eay that kit hns boon blessed more than
the at majority of men, by the pos-
gmul%::nl a calm angd deep wpiritual ne-
ture, whoss cool rocessed ard far re-
muved from such petty aunoyances and
naetdurnble tempations and  Crinle ns
follow us. Ho sesms, in faol, fited to
do and to endure.

But conld we know the real spiritual
and moral Tife of this seamingly exoep-
tional person, weo should be sure to find
that nuture was like ours, that his
battlos of sonl were flerce and long,
nud that suooens onme to kim only aluer
the biravest strugples snd the sincerest
prayer,  Natuml disposition’ may holp
a 1 to be m"-foing und indifferant,
| but it ean wever help him 1o be really

noble of soul. That strength of thar-
soter which we recognive and  révero,
und which serme foalishly ssaign to look,
or viroumstancy, or Inherited disposi-
tioh, s the mere ourward showing of
inward victoyy, that has come by the
wxertion of himen sirongth, _lhlm.i _b;
i’ eumitantlysbesought Divine asnist-
sroe upon wlich evers Brong soul mnst
tuly, who goes throngh the world
more purely and nobly thult other men
does 50 bpeanse e wille todo so, ndil
niks God to strengthen his eonstant n!'-
fort. * Mow much mod sod wice,
wsys Hawthorne, ** how many pools of
utolesn water, how many slippery foot-
stope, and perchanse Inr.'u'? tutnbles,
migrht bie avoaded i we eoulll bread bug
alx inehes shove the arust of Uils world.
Vhysleally weoannut do thisour bodiea
cntinot; but i seoms to e thid eur
hoarts wnd. minds muy kovp thonselves
above muiml mud-poddies wod other dis
conforts of the soul’s pathway.” Those
whose limris andminde ore above moral
mud-puddies do not psoape the canlan-
inntion which pefouls the feet of othermn
by rosson of sny speciel perinlisdon to
wilk on & differont plane, bt boesiso
thiey lave rusolutoly detamined gaat it

the Lord's alde!”" lethim eome to Clirist, |

e suondi th wmt of phisas
teemml nocording to the mmoun n‘| rend in 1he pages of the daily}

principles, forsake their friends, stifle

fuvering ulmmw
thisraoterintio

an tor do s i
for the tras and

rpring of s

:ny:‘nd ntmn try mndn
wtromg and besatifel, Mgy wo
may bo sire, that overs o that roally

deserves the nnmes of manly and Chria-
tisn hiss not parnesl them I:z“uy

dent or sories of seeidanis, ot only
tho exercise of all that is best in ity

hy unending contests with foes without
and within, Whatever saleguanis may
be thrown sronnd inpodsnce aid ruﬂl.y
of soul, whatever may be the ‘virylog
dronmvtancos of dl 2 fives, we
onght never to forget that sin oan stesl
Inta the heart immured and guanied ss
by convent walls; mnd that, on the oth-
or hand, the strength of resolute pur-
poss eati defesid the apirit which is com-
| nelled to paas throngh blood and fire.

Jaly 4--Th* I‘r;l-:um : tiem, Vo0 mbd | Juit g8 we cannol make  ourselves

July Th-THa I utid the great poets by imltating Shakespearo’s
P cxvrapsemrerey A1OM 31 108 1

Say 1# P i g 30 lGiea, 4 a0s | collie e Dante’s hooid, so we tainot

lneraise our strength of soul by noting,
however carefully, the outward de-
reannr of this tron man, of the {orme
| of spesch usl by that noble woman.
Their oxample w{]l be worse than ube-
Toes to un %0 long as we sourch for out-
I ward and nocidental marks of the no-
| bility whieh makes their lives notable,
We can ouly profil by thelr sxedlence
[ when, having diveovered that the) are
Just sueh meon knd womim as we ure,
wo begin to put info our own lives Lhe
unquenohdible wpirit and the undying
effort by which thelrs have buea ugp-
Ilmil.l.—S. &, Tines,
S . e - -

A Hard Way.

“ Tae way of the transgressor ln
hant.”  Blot it ont. if you cnn.  Close
| up that book and you will seo the evi-
dmmoe of that fact all sround you
Thero ia not s day but yoik csn

| * The wny of the tram r i haed."™

Yougo to the Tombs in New York
City, and you will find & Ilitle fron
bridge running f¥om the pollos court
where the men aro trisd, right Into the
eell. 1 think the New York officials

have not been notod  for their plety in
your timefand mine, but they put
up there in fron letiers on that b y
“The way of the rls o]

They know that in true.  Blot it out, it
Four cm.'n:iml Al:l{ig&? enid it Iv l’:
true. ' The wa
hanl.” On um! other m
bridge they put these words: *“A
Brﬁﬁds " I sahlto oneof the
officars. *What did they put that up
there for™" He said that most of the
young men (for most of the criminala
| are young men—**The wicked don's
Hye pub thelr days' —put that in with
i1} —he paid most of the young men aa
thay passed over thpt iron bridge went
onrﬂ weeplhig, St‘v‘tlhny mil.lnrl it the
Bridge of Sigha. ** Wiiat ma put
lhmg:ther \tlwro-. ‘The wa ’:?lho
transgressor 8 hard# ' < Well,” be
sabd, it e bandk. T think, it yon had
{anything to do with this prison, you
would pelieve that text, ‘The way of
the transgressor hard.' **—D.
Moody.

- — =
Gems of Theught.

Gon hears the heart without the
worda, but he never hears tho words
without the heart.

Max l# not burn to solve the problem
of tho universe, bt o find out what he
has to dog snd to restrain himself with-
in the limits of his comprehension.
(oethe.

—

It Is interesting to notice how | ly
the Bible influetices the literature :J the
day. Its phrases sro so talling that they
current everywhere. Tho most
seemlar of mewspapers are liberally
sprinkled with them.

Tuz wralth of Heaven never perishes,
never depsris, never oeases, never
trings with I eare or envy or blume,
destroys not the body, corrupis not the
soul, is withoup ill.-will, heaps not up
malice —all which things attend on
earthly wealth, That howor lifts not
men Into folly, deth not moke them
pufled up. never ceasss nor s dimmed.
Agnuin, the rest and delight of Heaven
enduroth coutingally; -ever being fm-
movable and immortal, one cannot tind
its end or liniit.  Nothing which comes
to an end Is mach to bo desired; what-
ovor conses, and to-day is and to-mor-
row is nok, though it be vm_?m yet
it seems fittle and cuntemptible, #n
lut us not oling 1o Beetiug things which
alip away and depart, but to thoss which
nre  enduring sod  immovable.—S,
Chrysomom.

e ——— e i
The Plossure of Waoalth,

Tux prosperous always say, with
E"" nlh‘:kes:ut tm“ head, lhl:»h:

rigs litde happioess;' yet they ssem,
1o enjoy its poesession, are proud of it
in vurious ways, oo i to chamo.
ter, use it fronly s8 oo power, and will
not swrrendor it without the very tough-
est fighting. A complete surronder of
wul&n. of the difference betwen =ub-
pistonue and competente or riohes, i,
oxoopt in o very few oasos of religious
conviation, the rarest of all forms of
sell-sacrifice. So dilfarent, indeed, is
the discousolate talk of the well-to-do
from their aetonl condition that the
world llﬂrﬂ.‘h thom of u listie hypoos
Tisy, an intention o Aver: envy
| by deularing. what Is unguestionsb
| falxe, the equality of all exrthly condis
| tions,  + Daves {1 wnd  with  weslth™
| elirha ths man with too little, ** bot how

I wikh I back a touch of bia oomplaint !’
A few man, indesd, have baldly de-
| clared the regrets of wealth Lo be pre.
tenses, and have n-sgl;nd. with Mpcag-
| lay, thay evory guines thoy acqguire
'qﬂi{ca hem, dlstinot and npprm:?uhh

pleasure.  He was the most grnerous
of mankind, but he Hked money, and
avowed his liking, a4 he would have
avowed o liking for plessant Bindings
for his books. There was solid truth
in Macanlsy's idea, particulnzly as to
| earnod motiny; but e put bis troth, ne
usual, 8 good deal 100 hropdly, nothing
‘being ever quite so little complox us he
(| nod every thing to be.  Vory fow
men, indeed, part with wealth volon-
tarily, bopatse vory fow hase the cour-
age Lo depeiveshamselves of any fnculty
or power they may hereafler want; aod
vury few mro without that pride in iv
which muy distinetion tends 1o ridse
bt we bellevs the oanstant ‘dipessis
thon of fts value In which the well-of
| indulgo, bs nob o hepoerisy,  Thay soo,
or many. of them sve, failupes o the
affeet of theiv wealth upon thewspelves,
and even diroitly  bal  consoqiasiee
sptinging from 5 which quite justify
thile shakes of the bead, Wngh they
are alow to explila oven to'themsnlves
whv the mpples daste so sshiy.-— £

| Bpenialer.




